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Rosabelle. You must see her Stephen, my great-
great- what?57 she paused uncertainly. "Aunt, I
think, they must have been sisters* We'll sit up
to-night."
"If you want to know/5 said Stephen with a
yawn, "I've sat up four nights running and I
haven't seen a blessed thing. Not one single thing.
Come out of the rain. Your hair's getting wet.n
uBut / have seen her, and Robert and Mr.
Mascarenes, only he has gone, and auntie. I have
told you and you know-------*5
"You have told me and I know, that Robert has
seen her and Mr. Mascarenes has seen her, and
auntie and you, but I have not seen her and I don't
care who has. It conveys nothing to me whatsoever,
Let's go home. I'm tired."
Why did Stephen fail to see Rosabelle, uthe
Lady" as Robert called her? There seemed no
answer to that question and it made Stephen
angry. Of all the people concerned, he felt he
should have been the one; he began it, and he
thought he could say without conceit that he was
of them all the most sensitive, the most rare,
except that he was not certain about Robert and
oddly, Blanche, in the corner of his mind. There
was something in Robert and Blanche, but he
could only glimpse it, they never let him come
near enough to them to see it.
He had spent the whole of one night in a long
barren vigil, but he had fallen asleep towards
dawn; the next night his bearer woke him at four
and he watched until the sun was up, but perhaps